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go out and learn anecdotes, and cannot come home before
the post goes out; so you must have patience till next
week.

1693.   To THE REV. WILLIAM MASON.

Sunday, April 21, 1776.

I HAVE an half-hour to spare, and employ it to continue
the trial, which will not be finished before Tuesday evening,
when I shall certainly neither have collected the sequel,
nor have time to write it, as I am to dine at the Eoyal
Academy.

Friday and Saturday have produced so much against the
Duchess-Countess, that she must have been distracted to
have sought the trial, or not poisoned the witnesses. The
judges quashed the Ecclesiastic Court as summarily as
Luther could have done; and Thurlow has given an
Atakntis of her Grace's adventures, confirmed by evi-
dence. A maid has appeared who was present at her
first marriage and almost at its consummation. Serjeant
Hawkins has authenticated the birth of at least one child ;
and the widow of the parson who married her, and on
whom she forced a fictitious register, when she expected
the late Lord Bristol's death, and had a mind to be a
Countess, has deposed, that though privy to all these cir-
cumstances, visiting the new Ditchess, the latter said to her,
*Mrs. Phillips, was not the Duke very good to marry an
old maid?' Both these women her avarice had turned
against her. Lord Barrington, subpoenaed against her, after
taking the oath, declared he would betray no confidential
secrets. The Lords were going to hang him for perjury,
but thought better on it, lest a quarrel between the two
Houses should prove favourable to America. His Lordship
faltered as well as they did; told more than he had de-
clared he would not tell, and yet prevaricated; but for thisboth grown too old to
